
i hat maKCS amb tion vertue : O farewell^ 

Farewell the neighing Stccd 3 and the fori lTrumpe* 
The ipirit-itirringDrumme,the eare-peircing Fife; 

-i he royall Bannciymd all quality, 

Pnde,pompe 3 and circumftance of glorious vvarre. 

And O yc mottall Bnginc$,whofe wide throates* 

Tne immorcall lows great clamor counterfeit; 

Farewell, Othello's Occupations 
lag. Iftpofliblemy Lord ? & 

Oth . Villaine,be lure you prone my Loue a whore 
u>e luie or ir 3 gi tic me the oculer pi oofc. 

Or by the worth of mans eternal! foule* 

Thou hadfl bin beiterhaue beene borne a doe 
Then anfwer my wak’d wrath. 

Iff come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fee’t,or at the lead lo prone ic s . 
That thcprobadon,bcare no hinge,norloope, 

To hang a doubt on .• or woe vpon thy life, 

lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. It thou doer! Hander her, and torture me, 
Neucr pray more, abandon all remorce. 

On horrors head,horrors accumilate : 

Do deeds, to make hcauen weepc,all earth amazdd, 

Lor nothing canft thou todamnation ad greater then that 
Ia g- O grace.O hea uen defend rric, 

Are you a man.haue you a fouie or fence > 

God buy you, take thine office, - O wretched foolc. 
That liucfl to make mine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world, take no:e,takc note,0 world, 

To be direct and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thankcyou for this profir,and from hence, 

I le loue no friend, fince loue breedcs luch offence, 

Oth. Nay ftay^thou foouldft be honell. 
lag. I fhould be wife,for hone (lie’s a foolc, 

And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you are eaten'vp withpaffion, 

I doe repent mg t hat I put it to you. 


The Moori of Venice. 

You Wou’d be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would, nay, I will. 

lag. And may, but how, how fatisfied my Lord ? 
Would you,the fuperuiforgroffely gipe on. 

Behold hertopt? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh. 
lag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke,. 

To bring em to that profpc<ft,dam cm then, 

If eucrmortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their owne; what then, how then ? 

What fhall I fay ? where’s fatisfa&ion ? 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this. 

Were t hey as prime as Goatcs,ashot as Monkies, 
As fait as W olues,i» pride; and focles as groffe. 

As ignorance made drtinke : But yet I fay, 

If imputation and (Irong eircumftances, 

Which leadcdirc&ly to the dcorc oftruth. 

Will giuc you fatisfa<Slion,you may ha’ t. 

Oth. G iuc me a liuing reafon,that fliee’s difl®yal! 
lag. I doe not like the office, 

But fith I am enter’d into this caufe fo farre, 

Prickt to’c by foolifli honefty and loue, 

I will goc on : I lay with Cafsio lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth, I could not 
There area kinde of men fo loofe of foulc. 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsio : 

In fleepc 1 heard him fay.Sweete Defdeixona, 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand. 
Cry out, fweete creature, and then kiffe me hard. 

As if he plnckt v p kiffes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips, then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,andkiffed,and then 
Cried, turfed fate,tlur gauc thee to the Moore. 

Oth, O Monftrous,tnonfirous« 
tag. Nay, this was but bis dreame. 

H . j , 


